
be Acrivn.
Bo active- - be nctivo find something to ilo,
In digging a cl.nn bank, or tapping a shoe I

Don't stop nt llic cottiers to drag out tlie day j
Ho active, bo Active, nnd work whilo you may.
'Tis foolish to falter or lag in the street,
Or walk ns if chain-sho- t were bound to your feet j
Ho active, bo active, and do what you can j

'Tin industry only that makcth the man.
'Tis industry makes yon, remember ; be wise,
Front sloth and from stupor awake and arise I

You 11 live and be happy, and never complain
Of the blues or the dumps, of a dull, heavy brain.

From the Vermont VamiUj Clascttc.

Mv Cro.l) 's Stcp-DnuKlit- cr.

It wns a fine morning early in June. The sun

rose brightly from h'm couch of rosy cloud, mid
flood of liiilit over a quiet little

iltn..ni'stli.il nwnv nmoiia the nijwcd hills of

the "Granite State." "With welcome instructive-ncs- a

he siolo within the open casement of a quaint
old house (lint stood at the extremity of the nnr- -

iitWcn ttio rows ol cottagcs,"nnd the bright
JjfiariH played and quivered upon tho uncarpcled
iioor as liio breeze shook the masses of lilacs
which boldly flourished against tho window.
.Standing beside the casement is n voting girl
the suiyert of my story. I will not call her the
heroine, for never did heroine of romance 'possess
me unattractive lent tires winch characterize my
"subject." A dark complexion, and plain face arc
only relieved from positive ugliness by expressive
black eyes, nnd teeth of pearly whiteness ; her
iorm is slight, ami although nearly fourteen, she
seems not more than twelve. Tho little maiden
appears unusually ugly upon this fine morning,
lor she has been weeping ; nnd even now as her
dark eyes wander around the familiar room, and
out upon her own little garden spot, the tears start
afresh ; her Aunt Templo with whom she has re
sided for many years is dead, and our young friend
is about to seeii the homo oi tier rich step father
in a distant city ; it is this that occasions Rachel
(Hay's sorrow, and she keenly feels her situation,
lor Jliss iemple was Iter only relative.

Rachel's mother had married Mr Crosby when
her"daughter was but five years old. and she died
Fhortly after her second union, leaving her child
to the protection of a maiden sister. Rachel Clay
had but a faint remembrance of her step father's
proud home, though there appeared in the ground
of memory's picture a vision of two fair children

the offspring of Mr Crosby's first marriage.
How would these children of a noble fortune re-
ceive the humble orphan who could claim no con-

sanguinity with their proud race ?

"Come Miss Rachel, we must be starting," said
a rough, though good nalurcd looking man, peer-
ing in at tho open door. "J know it's hard for
you fo leave (he old house and the mistress not
been dead a week, but young hearts don't remem-
ber grief long, and you'll be happy enough in
Mr Crosby's grand house when this day comes
round next year; so cheer up my darlint, and we'll
have a gay drive to the city."

Two days from this time, the humble equipage
of honest John Clinic drew up before a stately
mansion in Roston, and deposited Rachel Clay at
the door of her future home.

"Nov, my dear, you had best go in by your-
self," said the man, as he placed the baggage upon
the step. "May be the grand folks won't care to
look on my old frock and brown face, so good bye
and don't forget me and ma'am Chase, for we'll
remember little Rachel a long spell I guess."

The child looked thro' her tears at the departing
vehicle, until it disappeared round a corner, and
then wiping her eyes alio timidly rapped upon the
door. There was a gilded knob close by the
Jinmtie, but Kaeliel did not that by one slight
pull she could summon a servant. In'her retired
village, door bells had never been introduced, so
plio continued to vnp till licr tiny Angers ached,
and then she ventured to cuter without an invita-
tion. A servant was crossing tho hall, but he
plopped and lislened to her faltering words.

"And it's the master you want to sec," said the
man, "well, he's in that room ; but if be a lit-

tle charity gal, as I ' spect, don't aik nothing of
the female gender, but go straight to Mr Crosby
and I'll warrant he'll give you a bit." Rachel
gazed in wonder at tho man, and then looked
down upon her nice calico frock and new calf
skin shoes, and thought she certainly had not the
appearance of a beggar. 1'assing on, our young
friend entered tho designated npartmcnt, and found
the family assembled around the table. licr
glance first rested upon a firm, elderly lady, who
with an unmistakable air of feminine love of au-

thority was doing tho honors of the table. She
was the maiden sister of Mr Crosby's first wife,
and aunt to the handsome children thai sat beside
her. Miss Winter, or "aunt Olive," as she was
usually called, was the first to notice the intruder,
and dropping the silver tea urn, she exclaimed
in a high sharp key :

"What do you want here, child ?"
Rachel's tongue seemed suddenly paralyzed,

and she gazed in terror at the proud woman.
"Do you wish for any thing, little ono?" said

Mr Croby, mildly, who had finished his meal and
now with the freedom of an indolent man, and a
"millionaire," was lounging upon n sofa. The
gentleman's kind manner the little girl,
unci she timidly replied,

"I nm Rachel Clay, nnd my aunt Temple is
dead ; before she died she told me to come to you,
and said that you would be be kind to me !

Mr Crosby drew her to his side and looked
earnestly in her face. Alas ! there was little of
beauty dwelling in Rachel's dark face j but the
impress of a good heart, and an innocent, noble
mind, wn visible, and in those ' dark eyes and in
the broad forehead, Mr Crosby forgot the wide
mouth and tawny skm ot his little step daughter.
Her presence brought back to his memory the
gentle woman, who for a few short months had
been his bride, ere death summoned her from the
world, and he felt his heart warm towards the or-

phan. Aunt Olive's feelings, however, were dif-
ferent. She had never forgotten Mr Crosby's
second marriage, and she looked with any thing
but kindness upon tho destitute creature thus in-

troduced into the family. The moment that she
found her brother-in-la- w alone, she broached the
subject nearest, lior heart, or rather her pride.

"You cannot think of keeping that ugly child
here," she said "remember you have children of
your own, a daughter whose leehngs must be re-

garded, nnd whose position in society must be
maintained."

VJIavc you fears that Rachel will monopolize
Miss Celestinn's beaux ?" asked the gentleman,
with a lurking smile.

"Good Heaven ! brother, how can you ask such
a question ? Your daughter is decidedly beauti-
ful, and I nm proud of tho attention she receives,
but this ill looking girl will be a constant source
of mortification to her."

Mr Crosby, like many other men, was a lover
of ease, therefore he seldom combattcd aunt Olive's
or Celeste's projects ; but the former had learned
from experience that there were bounds to his pa-
tience, and the proud woman Anew that her
scheme wns at an end when he replied in a quiet,
though decided tone

"Rachel Clay will remain with us nt present,
Fister ; so say no more, but teach Celeste to sub-
due her

"
pride into sisterly kindness for tho poor

child,

"Hnelml linil lint lived ill llCl' 11CW holUO a WCOk,

ere she learned that Mr Crosby was the only ono

from whom she might expect kindness. Celeste,
n haughty belle of eighteen, treated her with a
cold contempt that was hard indeed to bear ; her
brother Robert, n proud youth, one year younger
than Celeste, had christened the stranger, the
"Hottentot," though his natural indolence led him

to abbreviate the soubriquet to Tot, nnd the young
gentleman experienced infinite satisfaction in an-

noying Tot when not restrained by his fathers
presence.

Thus painfully situated, Rachel sought the sol-

itude of her room, and never appeared in the fam-

ily unless compelled by necessity to undergo the
ordeal of derision nnd contempt. But our young
friend soon found an alleviation of her unhappincss
in the library, amoncr the thontrhU of great minds,

It was not to the lighter productions of genius that
she turned for consolation in her lonely life. Miss
Temple, who had been n second mother to Rachel
Clay, had carefully selected her niece's little li-

brary from good author, niul umW jlm i:.w.iS
ui tins nwuii; nuiimii, uui i.gij Aititnui nun iii,iji- -

red it cultivated taslc and superior understanding,
and she eagerly sought for the volumes which
Miss Templo had commended, thereby storing
licr mind with a knowledge that was liifintely su-

perior to. the useless accomplishments of Miss
Celestina.

Thus passed away two years, and we would
gladly speak more definitely of their progress, but
minute detnils are an "Editor's horror," therefore
we will pass over intervening events, nnd brincr
our sketch to a close. Hut we must first introduce
a new character.

Philip Meredith was n vountr Englishman.
wealthy, handsome and talented. lie had formed
in acquaintance with Robert, and accepted an in
vitation from that young gentleman to spend the
monlh previous to his departure for Europe nt
Mr Crosby's mansion. On the second morning of
his visit, as he sat with Aunt Olive and Culcstc,
the door opened and a young girl entered. She
was attired in coarse garments made after the sim-

ple fashion of childhood, and her hair of raen hue
was parted back from the forehead and done up
in n huge paper roll upon the neck. Although
now sixteen, Rachel looked but little older than
when first presented to the reader. Her slight
form, and the dress which it was aunt Olive's pol-
icy that she should wear, together with her timid,
unformed manner, gave her the appearance of a
child of tome twelve summers. On entering, Ra-
chel glanced hastily at the stranger, ami then with
n deprecating look at aunt Olive, quickly retreat-
ed ; the humble girl had been told by the proud
lady, that the drawing room was not her proper
pincc, niui liiuectt it was seldom she intruded up
on the forbidden ground.

"Is that little girl a daughter of Mr Crosbv ?"
asked Meredith, as Rachel disappeared.

"Ao," hesitatingly replied Aunt Olive, "she is
a connexion of my brother's second wife : the child

n destitute creature, with some peculiarities of
mind, which render her unfit to appear 111 society.''

Philip Meredith said 110 more, and indeed he
wished that he had not spoken at all, for he tho't
that Rachel Clay must be either a lunatic or an
idiot, fie could not determine which, thoti"h the
child's large bright eyes inclined him to believe her
a victim of lunacy. A week passed by, and the
guest saw no more the unquiet "spirit that wan
dered like a little ghost about the house, and her
locality at length became quite a speculation to
lim. One dull, rainy morning, Meredith wnlch- -

cd the scudding clouds in the vain hope that they
would break awny, and allow a ray of the sun to
peep lortfi. lie talked sentiment with pretty Ce
leste, until he wearied of tho soft nothings which
licr lovely lips uttered, and then sauntered to the
library in search of a mutn mmnaninn tlmt ivnnl.l
dtspetliis ennui ; and there, right by the window,
lmlf buried in tin old nrm cimir, was me uniorm-nnt- e

being who had so deeply excited his curiosity
and sympathy. Rachel was so intently poring
over a volume that she did not notice his intrusion,
and he advanced towards the window, murmur-
ing

" If the poor creature is more vapid than Ce-

leste, I pity her indeed."
Meredith kindly placed his hand upon Rachel's

head, and our young friend look (up as if terri-
fied, and then retreated toward door.

"Nay, do not go," said he, .hoiild be cruel
indeed to deprive you of one plci Jure ; nnd you
looked very happy when I entered." And ho
placed her again upon the chair.

"Can you read, my dear?" ho asked.
Rachel fixed her eyes intently upon her strange

companion, and then, merriment getting the bet-

ter of her timidity, she broke info a laugh so
musical, so full of glee, that Meredith was obliged
to join, though he thought it only another proof of
her deficiency ot intellect.

""What is your name, little one?" he said.
A deep blush mantled over Rachel's plain face

as she answered her interrogator.
""Well, Rachel, you cannot bo interested in this

grave volume ; hero is a book of pictures, with the
story of Giant killing Jack, which we will read
together ;" and thus saying, Mr Philip Meredith
laid aside 'Young's Night Thoughts,' and substi-

tuted the terrible pages of the famed giant, which
years before had been under the inspection of
Master Robert Crosby s inlantme years. It Ra-
chel Clay had heard Aunt Olive's history of 'my
brother's second wife's relation,' she would have
possessed the key to her companion's strange con-

duct. Hut she was ignorant of the 'peculiarities
of mind' ascribed to her, and was now both fright
ened and offended at Meredith s manner. I hough
lacking in n knowledge of the prescribed rules of
etiquette, she yet possessed a firmness of mind,
and self respect, that could ill brook such famil
iarity from nn entire stranger. Perhaps Meredith
read in her lace something ot what was passing in
her mind, for he immediately added

"Pray do not be offended, I only took from you
that book because of its dullness ; believe me, this
story of the giant is quite pretty.

Young' was her Aunt Temple's favorite author,
and Rachel would not hear him disparaged, even
by the line gentleman who now addressed her.

"I think you give mo credit for a strange taslc,"
she said, gravely. "When a child this fable could
pleaso me, and many a time have I listened with
ever increasing interest to its repetition, but I nm
not now quite a child, though you seem determin
ed to treat me like one.

It must be confessed that the handsome Philip
Meredith was astonished at this reply, so different
lrom wnat lie was expecting

"iiut you must excuse me it I still persist in
calling Young a dull author," ho said. "Will you
tell me wherein he interests you ?"

"Oh, I can tell you why you do not like him,"
exclaimed Rachel, who was fast recovering her
good humor. "It is because you do not select a
suitable time tor reading lam ; it is only on such
a day as this that ho should be read when the
gloom of the heavens assimilates so well with his
mournful and grand conceptions ; or in tho solemn
hours of the night that silent time in which he
professes to hnvo written this book ; give me the
lighter productions for n sunny day nnd an un
clouded spirit ; but with n drenry sky, and sad-
dened heart, Young's profound ideas can alone
harmonize."

While speaking, Rachel's dark face became an-

imated with the light of her strong intellect, and

Tim rnthuinm of the moment, Mcroditbinught
her hand, nnd exclaimed, I

"Yon are not happy I though so young iryears,
your heart is old in sorrow."

"Rnchcl Rnchel Clnyl Miss AVinlerfcys do

you come directly to her room nnd put lu new
trimming on her cap ; na ns 1110 siaw-i- p ser
vant delivered this message, sue iookcuiu sur-

prise nt poor 'Tot's companion.
"Nny, do not detain me a moment 1" m Ra-

chel, striving to pass Meredith.
"Rut an instant, only tell mo when u will

come here ngnin j I have a volume of A erienn

poems that I think will interest you ; sr when
you will meet mo here and look nt them.'

For a moment Rachel's keen eyes ;emed

rending her companion's soul, so earnest w ) their
expression, and then ns if satisfied with h scru-

tiny, she carelessly answered,
"I nm usually to be found in the librnritt this

hour." -.

"Thank you ; morning I uVjynic
.x,..i Vuung, Idle you are engaged h my
book or poems."

"No wonder that the sour old woman, ad her
insipid niece, think her mind peculiar," nrtcred
Meredith, ns Rachel disappeared. 'Sorrots and
oppression hnvo chilled tho joyous curmt of
youthful spirits, nnd compelled that younp crea-
ture to turn to these musty books for synnthy
and companionship, lleigho! well, I've find a
remedy for ennui."

Daj-- s and weeks passed, and our proutKng-jishma- n

had learned to look forward lo thojtolen
interviews in the library, as the only houiiiorth
counting. Rachel possessed n retentive mciory,
nnd her mind wns literally stored with ktiofcdge
while her heart retained the free, gushing iirinls-e- s

of childhood, and ere the expiration of If vis-
it, our gentleman know that guileless hear with
all ils wealth of love, was his own.

"This is our last meeting, Rachel," said Mer-
edith, on a golden September evening, as lament
ed himself by her side, "our ship sails
and I must bid you ndicu

l'oor Uachel looked sorrowfully into hisfacc a
moment nnd then replied

"I shall regret your absence, sir : but lolievc
me, you will carry to your distant home the good
wishes ot one grntcful heart."

"loll me, Rachel, hnve you been happier since
I came ?"

"Oh, yes, much happier before I knew vtm T

had no one lo talk witli no one to be kind tpmo
or pity my hard lot."
"And I, too, have marked the past monti us

the brightest of my life," remarked Mcrediti.
"Why then should we be separated ? Go vith
me to England, Rachel, and I will be 11 frend,
brother, husband, every thing to you.

A joyful light broke into the desolate giii'gjhcc,
but it was immediately clouded by a look olsct-tlc- d

sorrow.
"No, my friend, that can never be," she rpli-c- d.

"You have wealth, noble connexion", aid a
fine person, and I what am 1 ? Look at my
plain features, nnd think of my dependent po3iion
in life. I have not even tho mantle of wealti to
draw nrotnul 1113-

- ill favored person the forbcir--
anco of my more fortunate fellow creatures'. I
wish you well, Philip, but my actions would b:hc
my words were I to accede (o your generous pro-
posals. T urn poor, hut proud : therefore will 1
bring no slindow upon your brighter destiny."

"You disregard your superiority of intellect,
when speaking thus, Rachel, and forget that a
noble mind has more attractions for me than a
pretty face. I have wealth enough, without seek-
ing for that desideratum in a bride ; and, believe
me, I should esteem you none tho more, did you
possess all Miss Celeste's coveted gold."

Meredith held a confidential interview with J&r.
Crosby, and when he departed, his eyes dwelt Just

upon humble Rachel Clay. Aunt Olive and Ce-

lestina in vain questioned Mr Crosby ns to the
subject of their private discourse. They only
learned that Meredith had not sued for the hand
of Miss Crosby, and the gentleman would not dis

close any thing more, his bump ot sceretiveness
fphrenolocieally speaking,') had suddenly increas
ed, nnd when n few weeks afterwards, Rachel
was placed at a celebrated "Young Ladies' Sun
inary," they had no idea that it wno at the desrc
of Mr Philip Meredith. Aftr the lapse of th ec
years, however, the gentleman returned nnd c 1- 1-

veyed our ugly biibject to bis proud I'mglisli hoife,
they suddenly censed speaking ot that mysternus
interview, and were stilliciently astonished tint
he, noble and proud as he was, should fancy u ly
Rachel.

And how did tho bride wear her new bono i?
Bravely, as we shall sec.

Some six months after her union, she atten :d
with her husband nn evening party given 1 n
noble lad'.

"By the by," said one of two 'fashionables' 1 110

were lounging through the well lighted sab n,
"who is that plain looking woman leaning so f

upon Meredith's nrm?" j

"Why, don't you know ? but, ah, I forget ibat
you have been nn nbscnteo from our circle ; :fat
lady is Phil's wife."

"Impossible ! Howard, I can hardly crcd if,

unless she possesses a good share of the prec ms

metal, nnd yet I should think Meredith not q itc
a money marrying man; ho is too careles: of
wealth, to make it n consideration in the sclec. on
of a wife. Pray, can you tell me how much ld
Phil received as an offset to that ugly face ?"'

"Not a groat, my boy," was the quiet reply.
"Why then did Meredith marry her?"
"Because she is a whole souled woman or of

those rarely found anomalies a woman wl sc
heart is nil tenderness ; nnd whoso intellect an
compass any thing ; her inind is far snpcrii lo
her husband's, yet she looks up to him with a nd
of reverential idolatry. And Phil is tho pr: ul-c- st

man in England, with his ugly little briih '

To obtain Heights which cannot be .Measured I ike
any two rods of unequal length, place the shor rod
at any convenient distance from tho building aid
tho long rod at such n distance) from it, that locking
over the short rod to the top of the building', tlwtop
of tho long rod shall cut thut eight Then sif, ns
tho distance between the rods is to the height tl tho
long rod over the short one, so is tho distance rijtho
long rod from tho Indldln' to the liuightofttlo fold-
ing, to which result add the short rod, und you I ve
the height of tho building.

fjy "Couldn't you get wounjqrpork, ma'am, to h ke
with your beans ?" said old Roger, somewhat c; id-

eally, us ho sat nt tnblo ono Sunday. "They told 110

it was young," said tho landlady. ''Well, it mni bo
so, but gray hair is not a juvenilo feature, b '

ny
means, in our latitude, ina'um," continued he, f'l ng
up a gray hair about a foot and a half long wijh us
fork. "Ho may have been young, but io must li vo
lived a very wicked life to be gray so soon." Ai 10

spoke, he looked along the table, nnd a slight Vi
was visible among the boarders ; and tho I; 11

who sat opposite, with his mouth full of the edit s
with which ho had been endeavoring to smotlic a
laugh, grew dark with tho cflort and then collapi- 1,

scattering dismay and crumbs amid tho nicely plai d
folds of old Roger's shirt frills. Post.

Injuries. If a beo stings you, will you go to 0
hivo and destroy it ? Would not u thousand cc 10

upon you ? ifyou receivo n trifling injury, do no-- ro
about tho streets proclaiming it, and bo nnxioiii 10

nvengo it. Let it drop, lt.is wisdom to say lo
respecting the injuries you have received.

From llcndltts Washington ami his Generals.
It n id 11 Stetihen.

Steuben wns eccentric in his hnbils, frank, blunt,
and irritable, and always-expresse- his sentiments
without regard to friend or foe. Having spent
his life 111 camp, he wns frequently rough in his
manners, nnd when excited, rash ns n storm. Still
tho soldiers nnd ollicers loved him, for n generous
net would nlwnys repay n sudden wrong j under
that stern military exterior beat as kind a heart
as ever dwelt in n human bosom. He wns prodi-
gal to n fault, and nn nppcnl to his sympathies he
could never resist consequently, ns objects of
charity were painful enough during our Revolu-
tion, he was never long in the possession of money.

Whenever he had any thing to cat, his table
was crowded with officers, nnd often those of in-

ferior rank. Once in directing some of the latter
class to be invited, he said, " Poor fellows, they
have field officers' stomachs, without their pay or
rations."

On one occasion, he sold part of his camp cqui-g- e

in order to give n dinner to some French of
ficers, nt whose table he had often been n guest.
"I can stand it no longer," said ho in his blunt
manner. "I will give one grand dinner to our s,

should I ent soup with a wooden spoon for-

ever after." After the surrender of Yorktown, he
sold his horse to be nblc to give n dinner to the
British officers. Every major general in the
army had extended this courtesy but him, nnd
distressed nt tho reflection this east upon his hos-

pitality, he parted with his horse in order to rnise
the funds he needed. His watch had been pawn-
ed before under some generous impulse, nnd ns
he could not borrow the money, this was his last
resort. When the nrmy wns on the point of leav-

ing Virginia, he went to Mnjor North, who lay
sick with a fever, and told him that he was to be
left behind ; " but," said he, "(he instant you arc
able, leave this unhealthy place, I have left nvy

sulky for you, and here, (handing him a piece of
gold) is halt 1 possess m the world. Uod bless you

I can say no more." Of the strictest integrity
and honor himself, he scorned meanness and
treachery in others, and hence never could hear
Arnold mentioned without nn expression of indig-

nation. Once, in reviewing a regiment, he heard
the nnme of Benedict Arnold cnlled in the muster
roll. Ho immediately ordered the privnto bear-
ing this detested cognomen to ndvance out of the
line. He was a fine looking fellow every inch
a soldier and the Baron, after surveying him n
Tirornciit, said ?

"Change your name, brother soldier ; you nro
too respectable to bear the name of a traitor."

"What name shall I take, General ?" inquired
the young man.

"Take any other, sir, mine is nt your service."
He accepted it, and immediately had his name

enrolled Frederic William Steuben. The Baron
settled upon him in return u pulsion of five dol
lars a month, nnd nfterwnrds gave him a tract of
land.

With all his strict notions of discipline & subor
dination, ho was prompt lo redres3 the slightest
wronir done to the meanest soldier. Once on a
roviow near Morristown. he ordered a Lieutenant
Gibbons to be nrrcsled on the spot for a supposed
error, nnd he felt the disgrace keenly. 1 he Col
onel of the regiment saw that he had been much
wronaed, nnd waiting till the Baron's wrath had
subsided, advanced nnd told him that the young
officer was not in the fault, nnd was suffering
keenly under the mortificatioir inflicted upon him,
Ask Lieut. Gibbons to conic to the front, Colonel,"
snid the veteran. He was brought forward, when
Steuben said aloud before the whole regiment,
"Sir, the fault which was made by throwing the
line into confusion, might have been fa'al in the
presence of nn enemy. 1 arrested you as its sup
tmcml nullini. . luir I hnvu volenti Ifl Uultovo 1 It'nA
mistaKcn, and inai you ivero Momni,, j jiel--
your pniilon return to your command. I would
not deal unjustly by any, much less by one whoso
character as an officer is so respcclable." All
this passed with tho Baron's hat off, the rain pour
ing on his venerable head.

His aefs of kindness were innumerable. In
passing from New York to Virginia, on one oc
casion, ho heard a constant wnihng in the fore
part of the vessel, and on inquiring the cause, and
being told that a little negro boy who had been
purchased by n southern gentleman wns crying
tor his parents, he immediately purchased him
ftnd carried him back to his home. Soon after
tho little fellow, while fishing, fell info the water
and was drowned. When the Baron heard of it
he evinced deep emotion, saying ; " I have been
the cause of his death ; if he had followed his own
destiny, all would have been well."

The disbanding of tho nrnvy nt Newhiirgh wns
a distressing scene officers nnd men were re
quired to lay down their arms, and poor, unpaid,
and destitute, to return to their homes. Steuben,
though he had no home, nor relative m the coun-
try, and was a stranger in an impoverished land,
still endeavored to cheer up the desponding off-
icers and throw a littlo sunshine on tho gloom.
Seeing Col. Cnchran standing alone, the picture
of sorrow, he tried to comfort him by saying that
better would come.

"For myself," replied the brave officer, "I can
stand it. But my wife nnd daughters are in tho
garret of that wretched tavern, and I have no
where to carry them, or oven money to remove
them."

"Come, come," said the Baron, whose kind na
ture tins reply had completely overcome, "I will
pay my respects to Mrs Cochran, nnd your daugh
ters, it you please ; and nwny he strode to tho
tavern.

He was not absent long, but he left happy hearts
in that lono garret. JJc had emptied the entire
contents of his purse on the table, and then hast-
ened away to escape the tears and blessings that
were rained upon him. As he walked towards
the wharf, he eamo upon a poor negro soldier,
whoo wounds were still unhealed, bitterly lam-
enting that he had not tho means with which to
get to New York. Touched with his sufferings,
the Baron's hand immediately sought his pocket j

but tho last cent had been lft in the garret ; so
turning to an officer he borrowed n dollar, and
handing it to the negro, hnilcd n sloop and put
him on board. As the poor fellow hobbled on
deck, he turned nnd with tears running down his
face, he exclaimed : "God Almighty bless you,
Master Baron!" The veteran brushed a tear
from his eye, and turned nwny. Thus did the
stern warrior's heart, which had moved without
flinching through the storm of so mnny battles,
melt like a child's nt tho call of sympathy.

Steuben was n firm believer in the Christian
religion, nnd a constant ntlendant on divine wor-

ship, when in the city. He sleeps well beneath
the soil he helped to free ; nnd though the nation
refuses to erect n monument to his memory, when
wo cease to remember his deeds, wo shall be un
worthy the heritage he left us.

Money may purchase the labor of the hands, but
tho luart service which makes labor light which

(insures order nnd harmony, nnd comfort in tho
littlo world of homo what is tho equivalent of this?

'Love, and lovo only is tho boon for love,' old if
tho affection nt tho wile, does not lead her to love
tho household duties on which tho comfort of her
husband depends how vain to supposo that n stipu-
lated sum of money will secure from a stronger that
caro and attention which she finds a burden too
wearisome to endure.

New Store and New Goods,

J. W. Fit O ST,
( One Door South of G. C. ltiitl s,)

Will) is daily receiving from .Vrw York 4" fiction,
and choice assortment of

West India Goods and Groceries
AMO.vn which jtnn

llcst Pokin Tea Co. nnd other TEAS, bcina tho best
assortment found in this ticinltyi Corrr.i:, Whole,
nnd Iiurnt nnd Ground ; White and firoion Sugars of
nil kinds ; MolaBscs ; Sperm nnd Ilcfincd Whole Oil ;

aalcratus, nice, uassia, rimento, l'cpper, .Nutmegs,
Cloves, Cayenne, Starch, Ginger, Chocolate, Cocoa,
llrown'd Cocoa Sticks, Cocoa Shells, Tnpioca, Sago,
Mnccnroni, Mustard, Keg and Ilox llaisins, Currants,
Dates, rigs, 1 runes, lamanmls, Citron, Mace,
Grnncs: Castile, White & Brown Soaps, Shaving do.
Tobacco, Pipes Lorrillard's Maccolioy nnd Scotch
Snuff Tallow nnd Sperm Cnndles Common, Sndn,
and Lemon Crackers ; Cigars, Olive Oil, Hay Wnter,
nose anu urango waicr, l'cpper sauce, Uastor Oil,
Sardines, Olives, Capers, Preserved Ginger, Tomato
Catsup, Preserved Peaches; Stuart's Steam Ucfincd
Candies, 1'xtract of Lemon, Almonds, Pea Nuts, Kil.
bcrts nnd other Nuts; lllacliing it UlucUiiir llrusltcit ;
Lemons, Sweet Potatoes, Cranberries, Graham ami
Iluckwhcat Klourj Butler Salt, T. I. Salt, No. One
Salmon, Mackerel, Shad, Codfish, Dunfisli, Her-
rings, &c. itc.

Also, .uls, Ulass, ohOTCls, .vior, llopt, litres,
Door and Carriage Mats, Haslitts, Brooms, Vails,
Tubs, all of which, bcins bought for Cash, will
be sold low for Cash or ready pay.

iNovcmiicr m, . u.4

Kutlcr, CIico.sc,
slpplts, Potatoes, Dry .'lppte, Oats, Ilye, Corn, Tlarley,
llcans and most kinds of Country Produce taken in
exchange for Goods, by

SSav M. j. w. ruosT.

NKWJVOJIK.
CIiniiil:r's Miscellany

of usnruL and entertaining kowledge.
Edited by RonEUT Ciiamdkus, Author of "Cyclopedia

of English Literature."
With r.ltgant llluslratitc Engravings. Price iio cents

per .'o.

f OULD, KENDALL &. LINCOLN are happy to
V announce that they Jiave complotctl arrangements
with the Messrs. Chambers, of Edinburgh, for the rc
publication, in y numbers, of Cmamiieh's
Misceli.anv.

The design of the Miscki.i.a.nv is to supply the in.
creasinu demand for useful, instructive, and entertain.
inir rcadimr, nnd to bring all tho aids of literature to
. .i i. J.i. i: i i rucar on lte cuiiicuiiun fj inr jcctiugv uiiu umiLrsiiinu-ing-

of the people lo impress correct views on impor
taut moral and social questions suppress every spC'
cies of strife and savagery cheer the lagging and de- -

spontung, oy lliu reiauuu oi imcs urawn iruiu mc
of popular writers rouse the fancy, by de

scriptions of interesting foreign scenes jjive a zest to
evcry-da- y occupations, by ballad and lyric.il poetry
in short, to furnish an unobtrusive friend and guide, a
lively fireside companion, as far as that object can be
attained through the instrumentality of books.

The universally acknowledged merits of tho
or English Lithhatuiik, by the same au.

thor, connected with its rapid sale, and the unbounded
commendation bestowed by tho press, give the publish-
ers full confidence in the real value and entire success
of the present work.

The publication has already commenced, nnd will be
continued Lach number will form a
complete work, and every third number will bo fur-

nished with a title page and tabic of contents, thus
forming a beautifully illustrated volume of over 500
pages of useful and entertaining reading, adapted to
every class ol readers, llie wlmlu lo ue completed, in
thirty numbers, lornnng (en elegant volumes.

Notices or the Pni:ss.
l'rom the A. 1'. Commercial .Idecrtiscr.

We arc glad to sec an American issue of this publb
cation, and especially in so neat and convenient a form
It is an admirable compilation, distinguished by the
good taste which has been shown in all the publica-
tions of the Messrs. Chambers. It unites the useful
and the entertaining. We hope its circulation here
will be largo enough to supplant to a good extent, the
namby-pamb- y and immoral works which have so long
been too winery circulated.

From the Mercantile. Journal, Boston.
A most valuable work, and ono that ever)-- body

should pofto8. Edited by Robert ChainbrTH, whose
imiusirv anu laieni nnu utiriiriuno - known
nnd must-sccur- for llic work before us an extensive
circulation.

l'rom the. A". V. Observer.
A vast treasury of pleasant reading, which we com.

mend to all families.
From the Christian World. Boston.

This is one of the most charming books that has
fallen under our notice for a long time. Indeed, we
feci that we must bid it a most cordial welcome. If
in Lngland there are more such works, let's have
uicm.

From the Wcslficld Standard.
We are prepared to recommend it, without reserve,

to the patronage of every lover of refined and solid
ijileraturc. .

From the Excelsior, Boston.
Truly useful and entertaining work. No men are

belter known than the Messrs. Chambers, of Edin-
burgh, for their happy tact of spreading knowledge
before the public, and this is done, too, in so cheap a
manner mai mo uiessing becomes at once wide-sprea-

The Boston publishers deserve the thanks of all friends
of general education for the interest they have taken
in circulating this work on this side of the Atlantic.
Wc trust they may bo amply rewarded by the favor of
mc community.

From the Palmyra Courier. V. Y.
Our readers will bear us witness that we are not in

the habit of "pulling" indiscriminately the periodical
and serial publications of the day, but so impressed are
we, from such indications ns have been onercd, and
from the character of the editor and publishers of this
Miscellany, that it will prove a most entertaining and
uacful work, anil espeulally valualilo lo those who arc
forming their reading habits, and to parents who could
cultivate a correct taste in their children, that wc can-
not refrain from thus in advance asking attention to it.

From the Literary World, .V, 1'.
The deserved success of Chamber's Cyclopaedia of

English Literature has encouraged the publishers to
commence reprinting this equally popular series. Its
a.im is moro desultory and practical than the Cyclopae-
dia, but it is compiled with equal judgment, and adap-
ted to tho wants of tho people.

From the Practical Educator, Boston.
From the plan of this work, and, also, judging from

tho first number, which we have received, wc are led
to believe it will be a very valuable publication. It
will be a different thing from the Cyclopaedia, but of
vital importance to the reading public. It will contain
interesting memoirs and historical sketches, which will
be useful, instructive, and entertaining; it will throw
the influence of chaste literature over tho feelings and
the hearts of its readers, and be a highly valuable ad-

dition to public and private libraries.
the A. Y. llccorder.

Tho character of the contents, and the reputation of
the editor, will give it a wide circulation. Its design
is, "in short, to furnish an unobtrusive friend and
guide, a lively fireside companion, as far as that object
can be obtained through the instrumentality of books."

From the C.'ironotype, Boston.
This is deservedly a great favorite with the reading

public, suiting the taste of all classes, and instructive
to all.

From the United States Cazctlc, Philadelphia.
The antecedent works conducted by Mr It. Cham-

bers, have been received with deserved fuyor, and this
scries promises to ba no lees useful and popular.

From the .V, 1'. Albion.
This highly useful and instructive scries appears in

a neat and portable form ; thrco numbers of which
have already appeared, and sold at the low price of 25
cents each. For young persons in domestic life, and
tho rising generation at large, wo scarcely know a
publication conveying so much knowledge nf a useful
and entertaining nature nt a price so within the reach
of almost every pocket.

C57"Thi8 work can bo sent by mail to any part of
the country. A direct remittance to the publishers of
six hollars will pay for the entire work. This liber-
al discount for advance pay will nearly cover the cost
of postage on tho work. Those wishing for one or
more samplo numbers can remit them accordingly.

Ijf' Booksellers and Agents supplied en the most
reasonable terms.

3?"The publisher of any respectable paper or peri-
odical who will give this notice four insertions, and
send us the paper containing it previous to April 1st,
1848, and will notico the numbers as they uppcar, shall
be entitled to the w'ork complete. Tho numbers will
be forwarded per mail unless otherwise directed, as
they are issued from the press.

GOULD, KENDALL &. LINCOLN,
Oct. 7. (4w7) Publishers, Boston.

HEALTH! HEALTH!
33 XI. WOOD'S

SiU'sniarilla ami Wild Cherrv llmersj
riTIIK following voluntary tc&limouial was given to
X the Agent, Mr M. Wim.s, at Cambridge, VI. nnd

Bpcaks volumes in favor of this medicine.
CAMnmiior, Vt. Sept. 1st, 1PI7

Mr M. Wires Dear Sir t Having been a great suf-
ferer from that torture of the human race. Dynpopii(
and having at last found relief, I feel desirous that
others sniTering, and there nre thousands, should
know the means by which 1 wns cured. Until about
a. yenr since. I had suffered much from Heartburn,
Ilcadach and Dizziness, so much so that I was con-
fined lo my house most of the time. Tho food which
which I ate distressed me, nnd in fact, life beenme nl
most a burden. 1 wns totally unable to attend to the
slightest duties required of mc, so grcal was my de-
bility. Having tried nil remedies recommended and
advertised for the cure of my complaint, visited the
Springs, which are so highly recommended, and lakcit
the ndvicc of Physicians without gelling relief, I gave
up nil hopes of ever enjoying good health again ; iit
fact, my physicians frankly told me that they could do
nothing for inc. At this lime my sufferings were cfy
(Treat; nil hopes of ever bcint; inado comfortable bail
lieu, anu l gavo myscu up to sutler. Accidentally iit
i.miuiii uvti iv i;,vBimji.'r i nuuceu an DuvcriisrmRiii
of Dr. Wood's Sarsnparilla and Wild Cherry Bitters
nnd on reading it I thought that I might probably ob
tain some rclici, not thinking n cure ol my case was
possible ; and ns a last hone I procured a bottle from"
your store and commenced taking it, and to my great
joy I at once found relief. Being encouraged by its
womlerliil ellecls, I was induced lo continue its use
After taking one bottle I was able to be out and attend
lo the duties required of me, and feeling much belter
than I had for months, or even years, 1 was now sat
isfied that I had at last found a remedy for my disease,
and felt assured that by continuing its use I should be
cured. And such has proved to be the case. I have--

now taken only two bottles, and can say to those suf
fering from this disease that I nm entirely cured. I

keep a bottle in my house, and when 1 loci tho least
unpleasant symptom, a dose of this excellent medicine'
entirely removes it. I am of opinion that everv case
of Dyspepsia and its nttandanls can be cured iiy the
use ol Ur. Wood s sarsnparilla and Wild Uherry Hit-
lers To those troubled with habitual Coslivcness,
loss of appetite, sour stomach or headache, 1 would
earnestly recommend them to try it. Its astonishing
effects in my case should induce every one suffering
lrom tins disease to give it a trial; 1 leel satishcil they
will never regret it. You are nt liberty to refer nny
one to mc, and it will give me great pleasure lo perso
nally recommend llic use ot that excellent remedy nnu
state the particulars of my case.

Signed, MILES BENNETT.
We are acquainted with the above named Miles

Bennett, and the statement of the cure described in his
certificate can be depended upon as being correct.

Martin Wiur.s,
He.vuv Stowell, Att'y at Law.

Cambridge, Vt. Sept. 1st, 1847.
"."Owing to the great success of this medicine, there

arc many imitations. Be particular nnd get Dr Wood's
as this is the original and only genuine preparation.

E. THORNTON Jr. (Sole Proprietor,)
New Bedford, Mass.

For sale in Brattleboro by Dctton & Clark j
Chesterfield, N, II., O. Coolehoe,

" Atiif.rtos & Br.cKi.r.v ;
Marlboro, W. & E. Boydcn; Troy, D. W. Farrar;

and by Agents in every town in the N. E. Stales.
November 'J, 1817. cowlyll

"s ix yfTaks acTo
THE Children began lo cry for Sherman's

The noise was not so loud at that time, but
it has kept increasing ever since, and now has become
so great that the mouths of the little ones can scarce
be stopped. Dr. Sherman sympathises with the little
suflerers, and very much regrets that any of them
should be disappointed. Knowing the vast benefit
which has been conferred upon the community by the
introduction of his infallible

WORM LOZENGES,
he has entered into arrangements for enlarging his
Manufactory, by means of which he thinks he will bo
able to supply the demnnd. And tho same pains and
care will be taken, that these celebrated Lozenges be
made as they have always been, in order that those who
depend upon them, may not be disappointed in their
hopes. He knew when he commenced the manufac-
ture of the Worm lozenges, that they would supersede
tho use of every other vermifuge, ns the Lozenge is
very phasant to tho taste, speedy in its effects, as welt
ns certain, and tho quantity required to effect a perfect
cure is very small, These properties in connexion with
tlic ffact that Ihf y nlc ul,l Am u,i cents per llox, thus
placing them in the reach of the poorest man in the
land, has not only caused them to lake the place of
every other vermifuge ever ofl'ered, but also rendered
them popular to the community.

Dr. Slicriiiau's Cough Lozenges,
continue to cure Coughs, Colds, Consumption, Asth-
ma, shortness and difficulty of Breathing, and other
diseases of the Lungs, with the same facility they did
on their first introduction, and the people have now
become persuaded by actual experienre, that on tho
accession of a slight Cold, they have only to step to
cither the Dr's. ollicc,or one of'liis Agents, and obtain
a box of his Cough Lozenges, which are very conve-
nient to carry in the pocket, and to take a few through
the day. By pursuing this course a cure is often ef-
fected in 21 hours, and the patient about his business.
So great is tho celebrity of the Lozenges, that thou-
sands of persons who have used them, and become ac-

quainted with their effects, will never bo without them.
Slicriumi's Poor Man's Piaster

has cured more cases of Rheumatism, Pain in the Back,
Side and Chest, Lumbago and Weakness, than ony
application that lias ever been made. As the celebrity
of tho Plaster has increased, hundreds of unprincipled
rascals have attempted to couterfeit it, and palm it off
upon the community as the genuine. Dj Beware of
deception. J Remember that the true and genuine
Plaster is spread upon reddish paper mado expressly
for the purpose, and in every ease the signature of Dr
Sherman is printed upon the back of the Plaster, and
the tyhole secured by Copy Right. None .others are
genuine. Therefore when you want a real good Sher-
man's Poor Man's Plaster, coll at the ofiicp, 10G Nas-
sau street, and you will nut be disappointed.

Bj" Sold in Brattleboro by Ditton it Clark ; also
by one Agent in every town in New England. Price
for Lozenges, 2u cents a box. Plasters, lUJ and 25
cents. coplyl5

Patronized by Every Body,
FOR THE CURE OF

Headache, Giddiness, Rheumatism, Piles, Dyspepsia,
Jaundice, Scurvy, Small Pox, Pains in the Back, In-

ward Weakness, Palpitation of the Heart, Rising
in the Throat, Fits, Dropsy, Asthma, Fevers of
all kinds, Consumption, Fcmalo Complaints,

Measles, Salt Rheum, Gout, Heartburn,
Worms, Cholera Morbus, Quinsy,

Whooping Cough, Liver Com-
plaint, Colds, Erysipelas, Deaf-

ness, I tellings of the Skin,
Nervous Complaints, and

A VARIETY OF OTHER DISEASES
arising: from

IMPURITIES OP THE BLOOD,
AMI

Obstructions in the Organs of Digestion
It is universally known that Clickner's Sugar Coat-

ed Vegetable Purgative Pills arc a positive cure for
complaints ; as they have already cured mote

than 20,000 cases of the most obstinate character,
which had been given up, as hopeless, by the most em-
inent Physicians. They have likewise received the
unqualified recommendation of Gov. Wright, Martini
Van Burcn, President Polk, Henry Clay, and others,
whose reputation for veracity cannot bo questioned.
If such mon are willing to tentify in tln-i- r behalf, who.
can doubt their extraordinary virtue f Unlike alt oth-
er medical preparations, they not only prevent disease,
but effect an absolute and certain cure, when tho sys-
tem has becomo prostrated by inattention to the prima-
ry symptoms. So many well authenticated casrs of
cure have come within tho knowledge of iho Proprie-
tor that he does not hesitate to refund tho money in
all cases where their efficacy is doubted.

Price S3 cts. per Itox, or Five lioxes for $T.

Prepared and sold Wholesale and Retail, and' for
exportation by Doctor C. V, Click ener, at his princi-
pal office, No. 108 Nassau street, (Two doors above
Ann,) New York,

Also sold byA)tiTTos & Ci.irk, Brattleboro, and
by one Agent in every town in Vermont. eoplylS

l'UDLISIir.n EVERY THURSDAY .MOR.KI.Na, 11 V

r.KO, W. NICHOLS.
Terms of this Vnper.

Village subscribers who have their papers left nt their
doors, Two Dollars per annum.

Classes sent by stago nt the expenso of the publisher,
$1,50 in ndvance, or $l,C'--'i at tho end of tho year.

Classes by mail and the papers subjected to postage,
$1,93 in.advance, or $1,00 at the end of tho year.


